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HIGH SIERRAS 


Caroline Converse 


# 


White snow lies velvet on the breast 
Of granite walls, and stretching crest 
Of pines creeps toward the soundless clouds 
That drift in overhanging shrouds. 

Now stalks 3 strange and awesome peace 
And, in each shadowed mountain crease, 

Broods Time, with slow activity 
Shaping, unmoved, a destiny. 

Here procreation has been spent, 
xiHd stands aloof each battlement 

Of salvaged height; in peak on peak, ^ 

In thundei’ing silence, centuries speak. 

No more the dread volcanoes rage,^ 

For time has set a peaceful stage; 

Onl'/ the breeze, tempered and thinned. 

Blows softly: it is a friendly wind. 


RENUMBERING AUTUMN 


Ruth M. Colman 


Upon a polka—dotted hill 
Where yellow pumpkins trail at win 
On field and fence, night brings 
A swell of strident humming, 

A pulsing throb, wind strumming 
And whir of crow-black wings - 
Moon-tlnseX llsht, the P^Stant hoene 
vVhere glistening corn stalks stiffly 
To sing of harvest things. 


Tomorrow holds a new stage-setting. 
But in my heart is no forgetting. 




BILLOW3 


Ceaselessly, with a wide immen- 

billows roll onto the sanded beaches out of the wi 
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sitles of the ocean, out of the dark, unplumbed depth of 
the tide-flurried aea: a v/all of green water, a break of 
whitening spume, a spread of lacy white foam on the yellow 
sands. There is a purpose here in their endless persist¬ 
ence, a purpose that is not readily evident to the casual 
observer of the tides. These billows are constantly bearing 
the strange flotsam of the deep to the sunlighted beach; 
they are as constantly bearing the familiar jetsam of the 
beach to the shrouded depths: a fading of the foam, an ebb¬ 
ing of the spume, a return of the green water into the blu¬ 
ing deep. But beyond this and above this, they are forever 
aerating those depths without which they must be stagnant 
and they are forever purifying those waters without w'hich 
they, must be dead. 

Constantly, In a steadily repeated cycle, life 
sends its many forms to many worlds, adapting and renewing 
its infinite varieties to infinite shores. Can you readll.y 
believe that this earth is the sol.e abode of life? The 
worlds are many as the suns, and life as many. It is merely 
a question of the ready and the fit. This is not, however, 
to speak of human life, which is surely unique, which has 
come up from the beginnings a long tortuous way with count¬ 
less turnings. It is mathematically certain that evolution 
never follows exactly the same road twice. There are no men 
on Mars, though there may be intelligence. Destroy man with 
the atomic bomb, or otherwise, and he is gone forever what¬ 
ever other worlds produce. 

It is not human life but the fountain of life that 
is everywhere; for are not matter and energy, at base, one 
and the same, neither the lost nor the loser, interchange¬ 
able and forever interchanged? Life, too, is a form of en- 
ergy, neither lost nor destroyed, that works ceaselessly 
into and out of matter. Into action, again and again, it 
comes to these worlds like groping billows, bearing design 
and desire to be made manifest in living shapes; into inac¬ 
tion, over and over, it recedes like the silted ebb, bear¬ 
ing experience and knowledge to the aggregate of the grow¬ 
ing gods, A rise and a flow - this is our coming, not once 
but often; and, in reverse order, an ebb and a fall into 
the bluing dusk from whence we came - this is our going, 
not once but many times. It is a high destiny that here 
awaits us: vie, too, at length, shall come into exalted com¬ 
pany, having cast aside our personalities time and again 
like discarded shoes; for we are those living shapes made 
manifest vihose cycle closes, and we are those growing gods 
whose cycle never closes and Is never done* 

L.B.W. 
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HIGH LIGHTS 


Horace • the guild mouse 


Thalr is sumthlng amis over at that blond suzettes 
what lives in the kornor back of that oil kan in that thair 
swankie garage 2 Just west of that thair nu howse up the 
3treat sez rachel 2 me and dont sit thair and look sew dumm 
she sez U no her ive sean U making lea at her, she sez. 

eye wuz Just akogltatln i sez as I fllppit the ash 

frum my pipe in2 the bras ash tray on the llluminatln talk 

that that mister weatheredwax give us at the gild meatings 

the other day and U 1 knotinered took me up by sirprize by 
ure amenshuning a blond i sez. It popped up ure blud pres- 
shur 2 frum the looks of ure face sez rachel, 

U no my deer eye sez that ther R things about this 
hear peece what mister weatheredwax sed what wur a litel 
konfuzing and what i want 2 no is - 

And what 1 want 2 no is wich dont konfuze me atall 
sez rachel is what dew U no about that ther blond huzie ? 
as ther is sumthing amis ther she sez. 

Iffen thair is sumthing amis i sed whats amis? eye 
ast as i knotinered that brings up the point what has bln 
puzziling me about whut mister weatheredwax sed who for in 
stance is .,,, 

Horace sez rachel sertin suspishuns r kreeping ln2 
my hed she sez as for in stance wher wur U last nlte at 1: 
50 she ast, 

let me sea 0 i wuz out with Zeb i sed we wur getin 
krums for 2 send awl the poor mice over in urup as so mist¬ 
er weatheredwax sed as how it is going 2 take a hole lot of 
krums 4 2 fead the starving mice iffen we want 2 keap peece 
ln2 this world I sed, 

sew sez rachel U admit it as U wer out with Zeb so 
as 1 suppoze U didnt sea that blond huzie she sez. 

nope 1 sez, 

well sez rachel ln2 the Ist place U R lyin and in2 
the 2nd place Zeb is lyin dead ont under by blondies ashkan 
and in2 the 5rd place U hav got sum akratshes awl over ori2 
the left side of ure face and ln2 the 4th place U hav got 2 
blond hares on2 the back of ure nek she sez, and lastly & 
not leastly U better take mister weatheredwaxes advise and 
put ure own hous ln2 order iffen U want peeoe kaus eye am 
signing no armistiae frum now on she sez. 




NOVEMBER 1945 


5 


ARIA DI CAPRI - IV 


Edward Lloyd Voorheea 


An Exotic Trio 


♦ 


4 ^ 


« 


On several evenings while dining at the Trattoria 
Savoia, my friend Angela and I observed an Intei’esLing trj.o 
who always sat at the same table in the corner^ From there 
everybody else in the room could be seen and it was easy to 
catch the attention of little Frou-Frcu, the waitress, and 
"Chef," as the amply built Roman proprietor and cook was 
called, could keep a paternal lookout for all their wants 
through the little arched hole betv/een his kitchen and the 
dining room - which he did. It v/as easy to understand this 
solicitude when you had seen the trio. In the first place, 
they were steady customers. In the second place, we bad 
heard them addressed as "Conteasa" and "Barone" and "Fifi' 
by Chef, with that respectful intonation which middle-ciass 
Europeans use when addressing the nobility “ or the noO.'.l-* 
ity’s favorite pet. In the third place, each of the thr-ee 
was a personality to arrest the eye - especially the eye of 
an American. The Countess always wore a costume and jewoa.ry 
suggestive of the Near East - fetching boleros intrioatoiy 
embroidered, or swathed veils, with gold bangles, neGtC.i.j.<. es 
and earrings, and large-jeweled finger rings. Through the 
lace top of a large-brimmed hat one saw that her hair was 
straw-colored, and that under it her quick, steel-blue 
that were darkly outlined in the Oriental fashion, observed 
everything, yet without staring. Her hands were slender; 
the nails extremely long and pointed, and her voj.co was 
husky and low-pitched, her words never audible beyond her 
own table. 


The Baron was extremely tall, thin, and pale as 
parchment, a trifle stooped and slightly hollov;-chested, 
appearing to be a studious person, given to_a minimum oi 
exercise in the open. His eyes were set obliquely - some¬ 
what Mongolian but not dark in color - and there was a sug-» 
gestion of the Mongol in his high cheek bones, a suggestion 
which was neutralized, however, by his high-bridged Euro¬ 
pean nose, Kis voice was high-pitched, often with a slight¬ 
ly humorous tone, and he smiled more frequently than his 
companion. Also he spoke often and intimately to Fill - 
the third member of this trio - a black and white terrier 
of miniature proportions and dainty manner, and ^ 

frequently held her in the hollow of his left arm while 
fed her ohoioe morsels which she accepted^ with a ^ tin 

icaov of a young Maid of Honor at her first banquet 

And Fifi obviously considered her leather leash 
restraint but always as a connection with safety 


Royalty, 
never as 
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and never sought to avoid it, indoors or out. 


Angela and I came into the Savoia late one even¬ 
ing, and the table in the corner was the only one unoccu¬ 
pied, But at a nod from Chef, Frou-Frou seated us there. We 
had scarcely begun our dinner when the trio came in, I 
asked Frou-Frou to make our apologies - and would they Join 
us? They accepted immediately and graciously, addressing us 
in clear-cut and fluent English with a slight foreign in¬ 
tonation. Angela was in her best mood that evening - witty, 
merry, and entertaining v/1 th her fresh impressions of the 
Island - and we all had a jolly time getting acquainted. In 
revealing our various origins - we all being "forestleri 
(foreigners) in Capri - we learned that the Countess was of 
German and Turkish parentage, having spent most of her life 
in Egypt, and that the Baron, her cousin, was a native of 
Latvia, He was only twenty-three and v/as preparing himself, 
on a very meager income, for the diplomatic service, A ser¬ 
ious student of languages, he modestly admitted being con¬ 
versant with Arabic, besides French, German, Italian, Eng¬ 
lish, and his native Lettish, and was now studying Chinese, 
with very great enthusiasm. The Countess, I later learned, 
earned something by private tutoring in various languages. 


When we parted, they invited Angela and myself ^ to 
come the following evening at ten for a glass of wine with 
some friends on their terrace and to watch Mt, Vesuvius 
project the fireworks he was displaying almost nightly that 
season. And there next evening, at the modest apartment cn 
the second floor of a small villa we had a magnificent out¬ 
look over all the Bay of Naples, with Vesuvius obligingly 
shooting an occasional tall pillar of fire skyward - while 
we listened to favorite phonograph records or conversed and 
sipped the fragrant white Capri wine from champagne glasses 
and smoked the cigarettes of which the cousins made a vast 
quantity on their Russian cigarette machine. We much o 

the trio after that and learned much from them. And I re¬ 
member how happy the Baron was as he greeted me at a caie 
in the Piazza one evening and told me he had just 
that a Chinese had arrived on the Naples boat and that he 
was going to find him and have Chinese conversation. 


Several years later I was again in Italy and was 
taking a mldmornlng stroll along the Grand Canal in Venice, 
And there at a little sidewalk cafe near the Hotel DaMelli 
I saw the trio having a late breakfast of caffe-latte an 
rolls. It was a joyful encounter, and even Flfi almost 1°^“ 
got her royal demeanor in her pleasure, not so 
pect, at seeing me as at witnessing the animated smiles ^ 
questions of her master and mistress. Two years later cam 
war, and the trio dropped out of my ken - as millions na 
been lost the world over. 
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GUILD MEETINGS 


r 






♦ 


Capt. Ansel O'Banlon, of Sierra Madre, well-known 
as the co-author with Sari Glick of the book, "Double Ten, 
which is the story of Capt, O’Banlon’s part in the Chinese 
Revolution of 1911, is to be the speaker at the November 
meeting of the Guild, to be held at 8:30 p.m,, Friday even¬ 
ing, November 2, at the Old Brick Oven Studio, 23 vi/indsor 
Lane, The subject of his talk is to be, "People Behind the 
Chinese Revolution," 


As set forth in detail in his book, a story that 
is as exciting and as full of Interest as any tale of ad¬ 
venture, Capt. O'Banlon played a leading role in furthering 
the cause of the Chinese Revolution and, of course, met and 
knew well all the now famous men connected with that his¬ 
toric event. Dr. Sun Yat-sen, the "Father of^ the jrtevolu- 
tion," commissioned Homer Lea, an American citizen, S'® 3, 
general under his new government to raise and organize the 
Chinese Revolutionary Army. Gen, Lea, in turn, chose Capt, 
O'Banlon, then a sergeant, to train these Chinese troops. 
Since this work could not be done in China, it was done in 
the United States, and since the United States did not ohen 
recognize the new Chinese RepuDiic, the work had to e one 
here with the greatest secrecy under the very noses of our 
Government officials. Many of these trainees, because ot 
our exclusive immigration laws, had to be smuggled into tne 
country and, in order not to attract adverse ^ attentitm, 
they had to be trained in small units or companies at wide¬ 
ly scattered points across the country. Some of these O'®! “ 
panies were trained in an old armory that once stood near 
the site of the early Hay Market in Los Angeles where the 
Union Station now stands. These Chinese youths so traine 
by Capt, O'Banlon later became the officers and the nucleus 
of the present Chinese Pwcpublloan x^rmy• 

In the course of this work, Capt. O'Banion made a 
number of trips to China, being smuggled in and 
the cover of night as he himself smuggled Chinese into t 
country. In China as well as here he met and worked with 

Dr. Sun and the other leaders of the L 

these men and of those whom he once trained as boys that he 

will speak to the Guild, 

In addition to this program, there will be 
hibition of watercolors, paintings o.f army 
places overseas, by Dr. Nathan Jacobs, P i,Q^ 3 ^Qh.romes 

LdPfo. Howard Morsrldse. The shMing oi the kodachromas 
that was to have been made now, is to be held ov 
December meeting. 
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Mr, John M, Woatherwax, author and newspaperaan of 
Hollywood, was the Guild speaker at the October meeting, 
his subject being, "iho Facts and Iraplications of the San 
Francisco Gonference„" tie was introduced to the members by 
Prof. Edward L. Vocrhees,- 


i^s a credited representative and a student of var¬ 
ious forms of government, Mr, Weatherv/ax spent six v/eeko at 
the San Francisco Confe.''-enGe making a special study o'f' the 
treaties invo3.ved, including the Dumbarton Oaks Conterence 
and that of Bretton Woods, In his talk to the Guild, ho ex¬ 
plained this nev/ system of relationships between, nations 
that is now being establ.ished throughout the wor.'.d. This is 
being a,ccompllshed, he said, by the methvid of what he ca.l.ir' 
"continuing consul.tation," as represented by t-he meetings 
of the .‘illied leaders at Moscow, Cairo, Teheran, Yalta, can 
Franclsco and Potsdam, For the successful maintenajice of 
world peace in the future, it is highly desiraole tha'- 
every citizen, he feels, should study and underO'hanG. tiu 
piurposes, the mechanics and the long range per spec ti.ve of 
tills ne'w approach to International relations. He stressed, 
among other needs, the necessity of continued good v/I.'.l eo - 
tween the nations, and especially a contirued friendship 
with Russia, We cannot afford to quarrel wi.>h Russia simpty 
because some of us do not like her new foim of government; 
nothing but disaster can follow such a course. 


Mr, Weatheravax 
about the Coiifereaca off 
has not vet been ch-ciuo't 


hopes scon to iiave his now 
the p-'css. The '.i t1 0 cf the 
iroon? out it v/ij_i pi’cLobe 


San Francisco Gor.fe-renco, • 


book 
book 
" The 


NOTICE 


The current membership dues of the Guild for tho 
year 1948 to 1946 should now be in,, all members who 
not yet dene so, are urged, if possible, to pay their 
at the November meeting, or, if mere convenient, to 
the amount to the Secretary, Elmer M, Weeso, 333 Canon Dr,, 
Sierra Madre, 

Unless otherwise notified,, the Guild meets regu- 
larlv on the first Friday evening of each month, 8:30 poiao, 
at 26 Windsor Lane, 
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V—J DrtY xiND ^iFTER Pfc, Bernard Wynne 


Now that V-J Day has come and the censorship has 
been lifted, I can reveal that we are stationed at Clark 
Field, on Luzon, some 60 miles to the north of Manila, We 
have been here for some time, I wondar if you hoard that 
broadcast of Gen, Yamashita’s surrender. But perhaps it was 
not broadcast there. This ends all resistance here in the 
island of Luzon, I wonder how the "Tiger of Malaya" feels 
now. He was going to dictate the peace terms to Gen.MacAr- 
thur, or so he once boasted. 

iit present we are scheduled to go to Japan in the 
near future, but no date has been set and, in the end, we 
may not go, Mac Arthur wants all of the 6 th ^irmy men and the 
other old troops to see Japan before they go home. He con¬ 
siders it an honor to go and I suppose that it is, but I do 
hate this moving. There are always so many discomforts, and 
sometimes the ocean gets pretty rough# At least, this time, 
there won’t be the usual fear of a combat move and there 
won't be any shooting when we arrive# But I had hoped that 
my return home would be my last ocean trip on these Army 
transports, 

• As I told you before, we are rated as the best en¬ 
gineering battalion in the Southwest Pacific i^rea, and the 
better you are the better assignments you get, and some¬ 
times the tougher Jobs, We were definitely scheduled for 
the invasion of Japan had it come off# It would have been a 
pretty hot time, so I am very thankful that the war ended 
when it did. They say that there were several aviation bat¬ 
talions’ on the list, and vie were right at the top. In some 
ways a good record isn^t always advisable, i/Ve have been 
very lucky during the war, especially our company. We lost 
only two men. One was a suicide and the other was run over 
a few weeks ago. The worst tragedy that we went through was 
that bombing at Oro Bay,’ less than a month after we landed 
on New Guinea, when we were still groan to combat. One com¬ 
pany of our battalion was hit pretty hard. It was only some 
70 yards from my company, but by a stroke of luck we were 
spared,. That was the most terrifying experience I’ve ever 
had. The main reason for the disaster was that we were all 
caught completely by surprise and all our lights were going 
full blast. 

When we moved in at Cape dudest, near Oro Bay, we 
were, as I say, still green and had no idea of the dangers. 
We had one blackout, but nothing came of it, so we didn’t 
worry. The Japs flew down on the night of Oct, 9# 1943# to 
bomb the Dobadura air strip about five miles from our camp. 
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Our telephons lines were all down that night, and we got no 
alert. liVe were quite isolated, so we didn’t see the alarm 
tracers that are shot up to indicate a red alert. There we 
were blissfully, with all our lights going. Some boys up at 
Buna later told us that the planes came down the coast and, 
as they headed in for the air strip, one plane continued on 
down the beach. Our four companies were lined up along the 
beach with a street down the middle and lights at intervals 


along the way. Luckily, we were under some large trees, so 
the lights weren’t visible for any great distance. Evident¬ 
ly, the Japs were flying over the water and, when they saw 
our lights, turned in and dropped five bombs. The lucky 
part was that the bombs hit across at an angle, not down 
the length of the street, I was sitting on my cot at the 
time and had just finished writing a letter to you. I vvas 
just reaching out for my paper and pencil to do some li't-tle 
sketching v/hen the explosions started. They came in rapid 
succession, the first landing on the beach and the last one 
right opposite our company area, but a little back in the 
Jungle. VVe were stunned and just sat staring at each other 
for a few seconds, and then hit the ground. It was ^©aliy 
all over by then, but the resulting surprise almost startea 
a panic. Someone started a report that Jap paratroopers had 
landed up the beach, so we all had to draw our ripes ^ and 
scatter out over the ground, with orders to shoot at 
thing moving or coming out of the jungle. One poor boy wno 
had been on guard and had evidently been stunned by the 
bombing, came stumbling into our area from the jungle side 
of the camp. Someone challenged him but he didn t answer, 
30 he was fired upon. Then, when he cried out, we realized 
the mistake. He died a few minutes later. 


One bomb that night landed squarely in the middle 
of B Company, exploding in the trees 

shrapnel all over. Some of the tents were ridd a, ^ 

the fragments flew into our area, but none 
was hit. Had the bombs been dropped in a straight 
the battalion street, however, instead of 

company would have been in it, too, we went 

to bother me at the time, however. effect 

back to our tents, I slept like a log all night. The 

showed later. I was very nervous for htart 

times the slightest sound would make me jump while 

would pound. It did sort of toughen ^ -^neester 'with 

however, because when we went in at ^^P® there never 

the Marines just after Christmas, the there never 

worried me much. I really got to miss the J 

raid after the Japs stopped coming over. ..s long as i naa d. 

foxhole to jump into, I didn’t worry. 
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God was very good to me that night, and I am sure¬ 
ly thankful. My religion has meant a great deal more to me 
than ever before since coming over here. I've gotten lots 
of comfort from it. In this alone, my experiences have been 
quite profitable to me; so, I have gained something from my 
being overseas. 

What do you think of the situation in Japan now? I 
an beginning to believe that we will have to police Japan 
for many years, until we can educate the younger generation 
to our way of thinking, I'm sure that the older ones won't 
change overnight. In spite of their co-operation and their 
talk of getting along peacefully with the rest of the world 
hereafter, there are a lot of reports of a comeback being 
planned by them for the future. They have told the Koreans 
and the Manchurians that they will be back again within 20 
years, I'm sure that we can handle the situation if only we 
don't let a bunch of softheads get in who will be easy with 
them in a few years. They have to be made to realize that 
they are beaten. I'm glad that they are saving Tojo so that 
he can later be tried, A few death sentences for their big 
shots will put a damper on their cockiness. The Japs surely 
are an odd people. Now they want to help out with the list 
of their war criminals, and ;vlsh to Include the names of 
the men who signed the surrender terms, I hope that they do 
a thorough Job of it, I aai glad that Sec, Byrnes got rid of 
those men who favored treating the Japs kindly, I am sure 
that they will never respect us as their conquerors if we 
don't rule them firmly. If MacArthur has his way, there 
will be no softness. 

Around a huge field like this there are accidents 
all the time. For a while there was at least one crackup a 
day. Every time that we saw a cloud of black smoke go up we 
knew another plane had crashed, I saw only two, neither of 
them fatal. One P-40 ran off the strip and nosed over on 
its back. When I was v/orking on the installation of the big 
pipeline, a P-51 pancaked in when the motor failed on the 
take-off. He was carrying two belly tanks full of jellied 
gas for fire bombs, and he released them while he was still 
a few feet off the ground and he skidded on past them be¬ 
fore he could catch on fire. One of the tanks burned up 
four Jeeps and an ambulance, but ho one was in them, I am 
glad that such accidents don't happen so often now. One day 
some P-38s were coming in from a mission, and one of the 
planes still had a 500 pound bomb under one wing that had 
failed to release. All the pilot's efforts and. stunting 
couldn't shake it loose, sc he decided to come in anyway. 
Just as he pulled up over the field, the bomb fell free and 
landed next to a hangar where it caused great damage. Aside 
from about 20 deaths, it burned up a Liberator and a couple 
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of P-383, This happened about half a mile from camp, so Sid 
Weinstein and I rushed over to take pictures. After Sid had 
shot one close—up, he noticed a ood^/' lying in the fore*^ 
ground. We regretted having taken the picture, but it was 
too late. The M.P.s started rounding up cameras, so we had 
to duck cut. 


Lord Louis Mountbatten’s plane v/as here at the 
field Just a few days ago, I don't knov/ whether or not he 
came with it. It was at the time of the peace signing in 
Tokyo Bay, I don't recall whether he was present or not. 
His plane is a big 4-motor British one, and was beautifully 
fitted out with big soft seats, curtains, wash basins anu 
about everything, I took several pictures of it in acc 
and white and a few feet of 8 mm, color. 


You know, we really have a lot of dopes in this 
outfit. One bey Just stopped by his head all bandage^ 

up. He went into town and got into a fight while drunk, 
was hit first with a chair and then with a ball ba , 
nip-ht two boys got into a fight in town. One ha^. a few of 
his teeth broken and some knocked out. The other ^ 
the shoulder with a machete. These dopes S^t to town ana 
get drunk and immediately start a fi^t, sometimes wit 
Filipinos and sometimes with other soluiers. It is a won.e 
there haven’t been a few deaths. They jtart to fool around 
with the Filipino women, and naturally tne men fii^ht^ 

to stand for that. The Filipinos generally uo th^ii 
iSg wr?h knLes, too. It’s usually the simpleminued hill¬ 
billies who get into these messes. 

Well, I can see now that I slipped up 
home by not getting married and having The 

I wls/l oould olai. °-Jherine Mary for my 12 
boys hero who have one ^hilo. are all 5 nnnoh We do 

Tolother wlUi those over 35, there is ^fnow 

not kno* yet what will happen to the rest of us, bu 
hear that we will probably not go to Japan. 


Miss Fannie Charles fllon J-po-r, Pi-if 
teacher of music, has returned to oierra Maare 
ter, prepared to meet pupils at her 

Phone, Custer 5 - 6159 


429 Sturtevant Drive, 




Cl-Ub SIXTY 

GOOD FOOD ♦ PINE DRINKS 
60 W. SIERRA MADRE BLVD 


J. A. e A D D 
TREE SPRAYING & SURGERY 
CUSTER 5-3313 and 5-6238 


CONSULT FANNIE C. Dl LLON 

COMPOSER* PIANIST*TEACHER 
429 STURTEVANT DR- PHONE 6139 


ROBERTS' MARKET + ♦ FINE FOOD PRODUCTS 












Sierra Madre £ublic Library 


BVRO N HOPPER 
JEWELRY* WATCHE-T 
OPPOSITE P. E. 5TATIOM 


GRANT CHAPEL 

HARRY A. LANGE 



iriVEi^^asi 

jam 




|V. 

HA P IP VV 

ROYAL DRUG STORE 

FBNE LIQUORX 

PRESCRIPTIONS - COSMETICS 

11 W. SIERRA MADRE BLVD 

17 KERST1N6 COURT 












